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ca Nlakeley, Inwyer, g0

Ntabure sith the forged notes
leml cane Lo get the de tion
Qllmors, mililonaire. In the latter's home
the In :ltnvlod hr a pleture of & ‘o i
ﬁ.rl whom the m II{om\n up!lllg # hin
ddaughter. ndy requesta Diakeley
o buy her m Pullman ticket. He gives
hor lower eleven and retalps Jower ten.
Ho finds & drunken man Ir} lower ten and
tires In lower nine,  He awakens In

ower seven and t
missing. The man in lower ton Is fou
E)u};d rod, Circumatantinl evidonce places
t hnm, nnd the unknown man who
had axchanged clothes with him, under
surptelon of murder,  Rlakeley hocomes
Interented In w girl In blue. The traln
10 wrooked, Flakeley |a resousd from the
burning car by the giel in bHlus,  His arm
1s broken., They go to tha Carter place
for breakfast, The girl proves to be All-
son Weat, hin parthee's swoetheart, Her
pooullar nctfons mystify the Inwyer. She
drops her gold bag and Binkelny pots It
1in m- poc kit Makeley returns  hame,
1e Oinds that he Is under survelllance
nnd heare of strange dolngs In the house

next door.

CHAPTER XV.—Continued,

A8 we turned the corner 1 glanced
back. Half n block behind us John-
aon was moving our way slowly.
When he saw e ho stopped and pro-
coeeded with great deliberation to light
a clgar. By hurrying, however, he
enught the car that we took, and stood
unohtrusively on the roar platform
Ho looked fageed, and abeent-minded-
Iy paild our fares, o McKnight's de-
1ight

“Wo will gilve him a run for his
money,"” he declared, as the oar moved
countryward “Conductor, let us off
at the muddiest lane you oan find.™

At ono o'clock, after a #ix-mlle ram
Ble, we entered & amall country hotel,
We had secn nothing of Johnson for a
hialf hour. At that time he was a
quarter of a mile behind us, and losing
rapldly. Defore we had finlphed our
luncheon he staggered Into the Inn.

One of bis boots was under his arm, | oq,
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1“Aml There's Johnson Just Behind, the Coolest Proposition In Wash-
ington."

“The older you get it, the worse

and hig whole appenrance was deplor | (he attack.”

nble. He wan eonted with mud, stronk-

Johneon did not wppesr agaln that

ed with porspiration, and he Hmped|g.o A gmall mon In & ralncoat teok

an he walked,
far from us and ovdered Scotch, Be
yond touching hiz hat bhe paid no at
tention Lo us.

“I'm Just getting my second wind,”
MeKnight declured. “How do you feel,
Mr. Johnsou? 8ix or elght miles more
and we'll all enjoy our dinsers.” John-
#on put down the glass hoe had ralsed
10 bin lips without replying.

The fact was, however, that | wns
ke Jobnson. 1 wns soft from my
woek's Inugtlon, and | was pretty well
Cone up. McKnight, who was a well-
spring of vitallty and high spirits, or-
dored o gtrange concoction, made of
nearly everything o the bar, and sont
it ovor to the detective, but Johnron
iefumed It

I
|

| gesied a vaudeville, aund
“l bate that kind of person,” Me- | .nnui 1 consented.

He chosa a table 10t| 4.0 wince. The next morning 1| made

my initial trip to the office, the rain-
cont still un hand, 1 had a short con-
ference with Miller, the dlstriet at-
torney, ut 11. Bronson was under sur.
velllanee, he sald, and any attempt to
gell the notes to him would probably
result In thelp recovery. In the mean-
time, as | knew, ‘the Commouwealth
had continued the case, ln hope of
such contingency.

At noon | left the ofMce and took &
veterinarian to see Candida, the In-
fjured pony. By one o'clock my first
day's duties were performed, and a
long Snhara of hot afternoon
stretehed ahond, MeRKnight, always
glad to escape from the grind, sug
in sheer
1 could nelther

Kolght said pettiebly, “Kind o & fet- | ride, drive nor golf, and my own com-

low that thinks you're golng to polson
his dog if you offer him a bLone.”

When we got to the car Une, with | qoctared.

Johnson n dragg!ed and drooping tall
to the kite, 1 wis In better spivits, 1
bnd told McKnight the story of the
three hours just after the wreck; 1
hnd pot numed the glrl, of course; sho
had my promlse of secrecy, Put 1 told
film everything else. It was a roellef
to have n fresh wiond on it: 1 had puz-
zled so much over the Incldent at the
farm-house, and the necklace In the
gold bag, that 1 had lost perspective.

He had been Interosted, but inclined
o be amused, uptll T come to  the
broken chain. Then hoe had whistled
wofltly,

“But thero are tons of fGine gold
<hning made every year,” he sald
“Why in the world do you think that
the—er—ameary plece oame from
that necklace?™

I hid looked around, Johnson was
ar belind, seraping the mud off his
foet with a plece of stlck.

“I have the ghort end of the ehain
in the senlskin bag, I reminded him.
“When 1 couldn't sleep this morning 1
thought 1 would settle i, one way or
thoe other, It was hell to go along the
way 1 had been dolng. And—there's
no doubt about I, Rich., It's the sume
vhaln.”

We walked nlong In ellence untll
we caught the car bnek to town,

“Well, he eald finally, “you know
the girl, of course, and | don't. But
if you lke her—and 1 think myself
you're rather hard hit, old man—I
wouldn't glve & whoop about the chaln
in the gold purse. It's just one of the
Hitle colncldences that hang people
now and then. And as for last night
~{f she's the kind of n girl you say
ghe is, and yon think she had any-
thing to do with that, you-—you're
addled, that's all. You enn depend
on It, the lndy of the empty house last
week 18 the lady of last night. And
yet your trafn acquaintance wan in
Altoonn at thet time"

Just beforo we got off the car, 1 re-
worted to the subject again. It was
moever far back In my mind,

“About the-~young indy of the train,
Rich,” 1 sald, with what 1 suppose was
elaborate carelessness, "1 don‘t want
you to get n wrong Impression. 1 am
rather unlikely to see her again, but
aven if I do, 1—I bellove she Is al-
ceady ‘bespoke or next thing to (L"

He m«de no reply, but as [ opened
the door with my Iatch-key he
atood looking up at me from the pave-
ment with his gquizzien! smile,

“Love ls llke the measles," he orat-

|
|

| lee cronm for brenkfast

puny Lored me to distraction.

“Cooledt place in town these duys,”
“Electric fana, broezy
songs, airy costumes. And there's
Johnson  Just  behind —the coolest
proposition In Washington,*

He gravely bought three tickets and
presonted  the detective with  one.
Then we went in. Having lived a nor-
mal, busy life, the theater In the aft
crnoon 18 to me about en & par with
Up on the
stnge a very stout woman in short
pink skirts, with a smile that Me
Knight declured looked llke a slnsh in
2 roll of butter, was singing nasally,
with a laborlous kick at the end of
cach verse. Johnson, two rows ahend,
went 1o sleep, MoKnlght prodded me
with his elbow,

“Look at the first box to the right,”
he suid, In o stege whikper, * 1 want
you Lo come over at the end of this
uet.,™

It was the first time 1 had soen her
glnee 1 put her in the cab at Daltl
wore. Outwardly [ presume 1 was
calm, for no one turned to stare at
me, but every atom of wme cried out
ut the wsight of her, She was leun-
ing, hent forward, Hps slightly parted,
guzing raptly at the Japanese con-
jurer who had reploced what Me-
Knight disrespectfully called the Col-
wmng of Hercules, Compared with the
dranggled lady of the farm house, she
was radiant.

For that first moment there was
nothing but joy at the sight of her,
MeKnight's touch on my arm brought
me back to reality.

“Come over and moet them,” he
sald, “That's the cousin Miss Woest
{s visiting, Mra. Dallas"

But 1 would not go, After he went
1 ent there alone, painfully consclous
that | was bolag poiuled out and
gtared gt from the box. The abomin-
able Japanecse gave way to yer more
atroclous performing dogs.

“How many offers of marringe will
the young lady in the box have?" The
dog etopped sagely at “none, and
then pulled out & card that sald elght.
Wild shouts of glee by the audience.
“The foals," | muttered.

After a lttle I glanced over. Mra.
Dallas was talking to McKnight, but
she was looklng stralght at me, Bhe
wad flushed, but more calm than [,
and she did not bow. [ fumbled for
my hat, but the next moment 1 saw
thnt they were going, and I sat still
When MceKnight came back he was
triumphant,

“I've mado an engagement for you,
he spdd. “Mrs, Dallas asked me L

bring you to dinner tonight, and I
pald 1 knew you wounld fall all over
yourself to go. You are requested to
bring nlong the broken arm, and any
other souvenirs of the wreck that you
LAy possess,”

“T'N do nothing of the sort,” 1 de-
ciared, struggling agalost my joelina-
tlon. *I can't even tle my nocktie,
and 1 have to huve my food eut for
me.””

"Oh, that's all right,” he sald eas-
fly. “I'l send Stogle over to fix you
up, and Mra, Dal knows all about the
arm. I told her."

(Stogle 1s his Japaneso factotum, so
called beeause he 18 lean, a yellowish
brown In color, and because he clanims
to have besn shipped into this country
In n box.)

The clnematograph wns finishing
the program. The house was dark and
tho music had stopped, as it does in
the elrcus just belore somebody risks
his neck at o much a neck In the dip
of death, or the hundredfoot dive.
Then, with a sort of shock, 1 saw on
the white curtaln the announcement:

THE NEXT PICTURE

IS THE DOOMED WASHINGTON

FLIER, TAKEN A SHORT DI8-

TANCE FROM THE BCENE OF

THE WRECK ON THE FATAL

MORNING OF BSEPTEMBER

TENTH. TWO MILES FARTHER

ON IT MET WITH ALMOST COM-

PLETE ANNIHILATION,

I confess Lo & return of some of the
slckening sensations of the wreck;
people around me were leaning for
ward with tense faces, Then the lot-
tera wore gone and 1 gaw A long lev-
el atretch of track, even the broken
stone betwoen the tles standing out
distinetly, Far off under a cloud of
gmoke a small objeet was rushing to-
ward us and growing larger as it
CRIme,

Now It wag on us, & mammoth in
slze, with huge drivers and a colossal
tender. The engine leaped aslde, as
if Just In tme to save ug from de-
struction, with a gllmpse of a stoop-
Ing fireman and a grimy engineer, Tho
long traln of sleepers followed. Frgn
a forward wvestlbule a porter in a
white coat waved his hand. The rest
of the cars secmed wtlll wrapped In
slumber. With wmixed sensations [
saw my own car, Ontarlo, fly past,
und then I rose to my feet and
gripped McKnight's shoulder.

On the lowest step of the last car,
one foot haoglog (ree, was & man, His
black derby hat was pulled well down
to keep it from blowing away, and his
coat was fiying open In the wind, He
was swung well out from the ear, his
free hand gripping a small vallse,
every muscle tense for a jump.

“Good God, that's my man!" I sald
hosrsely, an ibe audience broke into
applavse. MceKnlght hall rose; In s
seal ahead Johnson stifled a yawn and
turned to eye me,

1 dropped Into my chalr limply, and
trled to control my excltement, “The
man on the last platform of the traln”
I sald, “He was just about to leap;
I'll swear that wis my bag.”

“Could you see his fnce?" McKnight
asked In an undertone. “Would you
know him agaln?”

“No. His hut was pulled down and
his head was bent. I'm going Lnck to
find out where that pleture was ta.
ken, They say two miles, but it may
have been forty.”

The auvdlence, busy with its wraps,
had pot noticed. Mrs. Dallas and Al
lson West had gone. In front of us
Johnson had dropped his hat and was

- wtooping for At

[

“This way,”
Knight, and we wheeled Into the nar-
row passage behind us, back of fhe

1 motioned to Me-

boxes, At the end there was a door
leading into the wings, and as we
went boldly through | turned the key

The final set was being struck, and
no onoe pald any attention to us. Luck.
fly they were slmllarly indifferent to
& banging at the door | had lockeq,
a banging which, 1 judged, slgulfied
Johnson,

*1 guess we've broken up his inter-
ference,” McKnlght chuckled.

Stage bands were hurrylng In every
direction; pleces of the side wall of
the lnst drawlng room menaced us; a
awitehiboard behind us was singing
ke a tea-kettle, Everywhere we
stepped we were In somebody’s way.
At last we wore across, confronting a
man o hia shirt sleeves, who by dots
and daxhes of profanity seemeoed to be
directing the chaos,

“Well?" he sald, wheeling on us
“What ean | do for you?"

“I would ke to ask.,” I replied, “if
you bave any idea just where the iast
clnematograph pleture was taken,”

“Nroken  bhoard=-plenlockers—lake ™

“No. The Washington Fller.”

He glanced at my bandaged arm,

“The announcement says
miles,” MceKnlght put In, "bhut we
should like to know whether it I8 rall
road miles, antomoblle miles, or po
Heeman miles.”

"I am sorry | can't tell you,” he re
plied, wore elvilly. “We get those ple-
tures by contranet. We don't tuke them
ourselives.”

“Where are the company's oMees?™

“New York” He stepped forward
and grazped a super by the ghoulder
“What in blnzes are you doing with
that gold chalr In a kitchen set? Take
that plece of plnk plush there and
throw it over a soap box, If you have
not got n kitchen chalr.”

I had not reallzed the extent of the
shook, but now 1 dropped Into a chalr
and wiped my forehead, The unex-
peeted glimpse of Allsonm West fol
lowed almost Immediately by the rev-
olatlon of the pleture, had left me
llmp and underved. MceKnight was
looking at his watch.,

“He ways the moving picture peo-
ple have an office down-town. We can
make it if we go on now."”

Bo he called n eab, and we started
ot a gallop, There waa no sign of

two |
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Sunday School Lesson for Oct. 23, 1910
Specially Arranged for This Paper

Golden Text="And It eame to pass,
whon the days were well nigh como that
he shiould be recelved up, he stendfastly
#et hle face to go to Jenisalein, and sont
manmengers bafore hin face. ' —Luke $:0L

The first element of a good review s
to make [t a rosl review, a general view
of the whole perlod which has been
studied. In this case our review cov-
ers 13 lessons, from Lesson 111, of the
third quarter to Lesson [11. of this quar
ter,

The second element Is that the re-
view be made attractive and Inter
esting. And It can be so conducted
both in the class and for the whole
wchool as to'become one of the most

attraotive and helpful sessions of the '

Yoar.

The poriod coversd by thls review
extends from the summer of A. D
20 to April 4, A. D. 30; about nine
months.

The place (a the Iife of Christ Is the
Iast part of the great Galllean min-
istry; tho whole of the Perean minis
try In the country east of tho Jordan;
and the last four days of Christ's pub-
e ministry, in Jorusalom and vl
clulty.

The Map.—Trace on the map the
movemonts of  Jesus—Iopoarnaum,
Caosnren, Philippl, Gallleu, Capor
naum, Jerusalem, Galllee, Perea, Jorl-

cho, Dethany, Mount of Ollves, Joru- |

salem,

Plcture Review, — feproductions
from photographs of great palutings,
and of Biblical and hetorical places
and events, (both In color and In
binck and white), are now Ko reason:
able In price as to make them avall-
able for regular use in the class or
Bunday school, It Is a greut help

ta the memory, If ench class or each |

scholur makes a pleture book of Lhis
for this purpose ls one made for this

but simple back, which enables one
to fill the book with pletures without
at all distorting the covers, which are
of heavy board covered with tasty
paper. The text of Matthew's Gos-
pel ean be pasted in from some choap
edition of the Gospels, or, belter, writ-
ten In the words of the acholar.
Great Interost ¢an be added to the
making of these volumes in varlous
ways, They are ornamented with pen
drawings. “For instance, the fact of
Jesus working ns a carpenter during
his young manhood s happily illue-

| trated by sketchlug a hammer, & jnck-
| knife, saw, or other carpenter's tools.”

| Maps and charts and small pictures |

the detective. “Upon my word,"
Richey said, “1 feel lonely without |
him."

The peoplo at the down-town office
of the clnematograph company were
very obliging. 'The pleture had been
taken, they sndd, at M . Juit two
miles beyond the sceno of the wreck
It was not much, but it was something
to work on, [ declded not to go home,
but to send McKnight's Jap for my
clothes, and to dress nt the Incubator
1 was determined, If possible, to make
my next day's Investigations without
Johnson. In the meantime, even If it
was for the last time, I would see Her
that night. I gave Stogle a note for
Mrs. Klopton, and with my dinner
clothes there enme back the gold bag
wrapped In tisgue paper.

(TO BE CONTINURD)

Why Dickens Wrote “Christmas Carol.”
1 notlerd a statement In one of the
papers recontly that Dickens wrote his
“Christmas Carol” with the express ob-
ject of reviving the popular luterest in
the Christmas season and Ita festivl
ties, This in n pleasing fiction which
had often been previously met with,
The fact iy that Dickens wrote the
“Christmas Carol” !n the aptumn of
1843 because he was short of money
and In great need of §5,000, The most
cand!d chapter In Forster's “Lifo" s
the one (in the second volume) which
relates the tale of Dickena” disappolint
ment and despalr when he recelved
the “Carol"” nccounts, for Instead of
the $5,000 he “had set bls bheart and
soul upon,” the sum due to him was
only $1,160, Dickens  wrote: “My
yenr's bills, unpnid, are so terrifie that
all the energy and determination I
can possibly exert wlll be required to
clear me belore | go abrond.” Dick
ens ultimately cleared $2.630 by the
“Christmae Carol”" on s sale af 15,000
coples.—London Truth,

Good Joke on Voter.

An amusing story ia told of what
happened to a pluralist voter In the
1000 election in England. He was a
keen politician nand belleving that the
vote he possessed in a distant consatlt-
uency would be of value to his candi
dhte engeaged a special traln to take
him there. On ontering the polling
booth he found the englneer of the
traju at hls heels,. He then dlscoverad
that the engineer happened to be on
the voting register of the seane town

| to another, taking In Its beauty and |

| ing used In day schools as well as In |

and was taking the opportunity of his |

accldental prescuce
his vote—which
uther slde.

there to
wis glven

record
for the

Not Wanted In Calf.
Perhaps the Intendlog purchinser
who recently wrote a London book-
geller;  “Please forward me a copy

| of Tennyson, but please not one bound

in calf, ns I Am a vegetarian,” Intended
to employ the volume only as 4 food
for  thought. — Chrleilon  bHelencs
Montlly,

e ———————————

can be cut out of disused Quarteriies;

{llustrations can be preserved from |

magazines and newspapers; small
cards can be obtained with beautliully
prranged pressed fowers In various
natural colors, from different parts of
Palestine which Jesus has made so-
cred, two cents each, In  packages
of 25,

Another Form of Pleture Reviow.—
Mrs. Estelle M. Hurll, author of =a
capital voluine on “The Lile of Our
Lord in Art," advocating the greater
uso of plcturea in the Sunday school,
BAYR:
large DBible class in
churches, wishing to provide some-
thing usually Instructive for Re-
view Sunday, choso this plan: she
procured & large number of
graphs descriptive of the life of our
Lord, placed them upon the walls and
upon easels in the clpss room, un-
ti! she had the whole story told In
pictures
from her was necessary, except a fow
simple explanations, wlille the puplls
pissed In sllence from ome pleture

one of our

fts lesson at the same time. "It was
the most Impressive serviee I ever at-

tended,” sald one who was there, and !
the whole class echoed the same sens |

timent as they slowly left the chureh.
Travellng by Stercomcople Plotures,
=—Thuese are growing more popular, be-

Sunday schools, becuuse the plotures
are incomparably better than those
of n few years ago. They are such
1ifelike represcutations of the places
where our Lord llved and walked and
taught, the figures and the scenes
are brought out so clearly that It 1a
nlmost the same as {f we weme netu-
ally travellng in the Holy Land, Peo-
ple are more and more waking up to

the Hkeness of the experfences that |

muy be galned in the stereoscope to
thoso galned by viewing them on the
BpoOt.

There are 100 pletures of Palestine,
in a leather case, with a book en-
closing a map and a description of the
tour through the Moly Land,
course & selection can be made of the
plctures. This ran be made mont
useful for an evening meetlug with
the clnss It would be waell for each
Sunidny school to own a set of these,

The Toplcal Review.—Lat Lhe schol
nara go through the lessong duripg the
provious week, some taking one class
wl

are unable to examine all thoroughly.

Mod all the sgtatements that wera |

gpplivd to the Jife of the npostles,

I Find those two which coniin
roferaneoss (o children.
111, PFind those which refer to mar

rince foasts.
.YV, Find those which are based on

yincyurds,

V. Tell the story of each of the par
aliles,

Vi, Tell the story of the triumphal
entry,

VI, What do we learn about wateh:
tng?
L

Vill. Noto the roferences to Christ's
sufforing and death.

“A successful teacher of o |

photo- |

During the sesslon no word |

or |

ubjeets, and others another, if thoy |

FTAVE B WV JAN

ADVISED
OPERATION

CuredbyLydiaE.Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Galena, Kans, —* T
Maroh T fell, and s few da
thers was soreness in my right

n a short time a bunch came and
me so much at t I could
not sleap, It kept

i Browin larger and
Iar

fall it was as
31 large asa hon's ega.
! Lﬂould not go to
without a ho
water bottle applie
had

* ' ho told my husband

that I would have to

bo operated on ns 18

was sométhing like
8 tumor caused by a rupture, I wrots
to you for advice and you told me nog
to get discouraged but to take Lydia
¥. Plokham's Vegetable Compound.
1 did take it and soon the lump in my
glde broke and passed awny.” — Mrs.
| B R Huey, 718 Mineral Ave., Galena,

8.

Lydia B, Pinkham's Vegetable Com.
und, made from roots and herk

m. proved to be the most suceessfu

i remedy for curing the worat forms of
foroale ills, including displacements,
inflammation, fibrold tumors, irregne
Inrities, periodic pains, backache, bear.
fngdown feallng, fatulency, indiges.
tlon, and nervous prostration. 1t costs
but & trifla to try it and the resulb
has been worth milllons to many
suflering women.

If you want special advice write
forit toMrs. Pinlcham, Lynn, Mass.
Itis frecand nlwoays hclpl‘ul.

W. L. DOUCLAS
HicEsee SHOES

MENW'S $2.00, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, §4.00, 35.00
WOMEN'S $2.50, $3,53.50, 84
BOYY' §2.00, 92.50 & §2.00
THE STANDARD
FOR 30 YEARS
They are absolutely the
mont popularand bestshoss
for the ptice in America.
They are the leaders every-
where because they hold
their ahape, fit better,
louk better and wear lone
or than other makes.
Iu{ ars positively the
most economical ahoss for
Douglas name and the retal
on the bottom — value
ll-ll.'l’iu

'uul‘lllm usev
A

Now They Sleep Indoors.

George H. Deattle, joweler In the
old Areado, and L. E. Ralston, auditor
of the News, have jointly and soveral-
ly decided that sleeping out In the
open isn't all that 1t haas bheen declared
to he, says the Cleveland Leader.
They were both M & deep snooze out
At the Feattle farm, near Chagrin
Falls, the othor night, when & run-
away team from the county falr city
turned into the lane leading up to the
Beattle estate and came along at full
Epeed.

found asloep, but dreaming of ime
pending danger, Ralston rolled out of
his cot toward the north, and Deattis
| from his cot townrd the south. The
runaway horeges dashed between the
sleepers, oversetting overything in the
way, but missiog Deattlo and Ralston
by margins too narrow to be meas-
. ured, Since that night Ralston has
slept In his town house and Beattle
bas found shelter under the ample
roof of his house on his big planta.
| tlon.

A Question,
Vera (elght years old)—What does
| transatlantie wean, mother?

Mother—Across the Atlantle,
course; but you musn't bother me.

Vern—Doos “trans” always mean
across?

Mother—I suppose It does, Now, it
you don't stop bothering me with your
questions 1 shall send you right to
bed.

Vern (after a few minutes' silence)

of

% =Then does transparent mean & cross

parent 7—I1deoas,

“The Smack”
of the

“Snack”’

Post
Toasties

and Cream

A wholesome, ready-
cooked food which
youngsters, and older
folks thoroughly enjoy.

Let them have all they
want. It is rich in nour-
|| ishment and has a win-
ning flavour—

“The Memory Lingers”

PFOSTUM CEREAL €O, LTD,,
Baitle Creek, ich.
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